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LIGHTEST LONDON. 



CHAPTER I. 



Biographies are fashionable, therefore it behoves 
me, a Belgravian boy, to be in the fashion. To 
begin properly, I must go back to that remote 
period when I, the boy, was not. It is difficult to 
realize that before my advent the world did 
without me. 

My father, Lord Tendertoe, married the only 
daughter and heiress of the Earl of Softfoot, so I 
may consider myself a very aristocratic boy indeed. 
My sire was tall, stiff, and haughty; my mother 
stately, fair, and striking. I inherit all their 
attributes. 

When to every one's delight I made my 
appearance in this world, I was warmly welcomed, 
if for no other reason than that I was a variation. 
My mother having given birth to six daughters 
consecutively, had quite relinquished the hope that 
her habit would change, and that after all the 
Honourable Misses she had presented to her 
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2 LIGHTEST LONDON. 

husband her last mission would be to bestow on 
him a boy, born in Belgravia, to be his heir. It 
remains a question if in the end my mother would 
have called me Honourable, but to the world in 
general I am known as the Hon. Spendall 
Tendertoe. 

In the nursery J had it all my own way. The 
Hon. Miss Alicia, the Hon. Miss Cynthia, and the 
Hon. Miss Helen were too old to join the younger 
Honourables ; but though they were freed from the 
tender mercies of the head nurse, they often paid 
us a visit, and then it was high jinks for me. 

When I was five years old my mother died, or 
perhaps this record of my doings might never have 
been given to the world ; for had she remained with 
me to counsel me, my life, though dull, might have 
been free from the pitfalls and temptations that 
assailed me in every phase of my gilded youth. 
Even as a baby I was utterly spoiled by every 
one, not so much from affection, but because I 
was a baby, a boy born in Belgravia. 

Had I superior wit } Was I more beautiful 
than other babies 1 More generous ? More 
lovable } Not at all. I once happened to overhear 
myself discussed by Mrs. Toady, our head nurse. 

" Lor' bless you, Mrs. Whineall ! 'tain't 'cos the 
little Spendall is such a werry interesting boy as 
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every one gives in to him/' she said emphatically, 
" but 'cos he will be Lord Tendertoe if he lives long 
enough ; if he had been plain Master Jones, now, 
he'd 'ave got more kicks than ha'pence, he's that 
stoopid is the Honourable Spendall ! " And that 
nurse was about right ; but I don't complain, as I 
got all the halfpence and missed all the kicks. 

For some time I lorded over every one in the 
nursery. All my sisters had to give in to me ; even 
if I wanted, as I frequently did want, to melt her 
doll's face before the fire, scream as she might, 
the Hon. Kate had to ^\s^ in to me. They knew 
that I could act the tyrant as much as I liked, and 
consequently they were all my devoted slaves. 

Time went on, and my father decided on send- 
ing me to Eton. His parting words were — 
" Knock any boy down who contradicts you. 
Stick to those in your own rank, and always 
remember you will one day be Lord Tendertoe." 

The last of these admonitions I was never likely 
to forget. I was not clever, I was not wise, I was 
not attractive ; but I was heir to an old title and a 
rent roll of ;£'30,ooo a year, so why should I be 
anything but a dunderhead ? It would be an 
unjust balance, and not compatible with the law of 
compensation, if I, a boy so fortunate as to have 
been born in the princely purlieus of Belgravia 

B 2 
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4 LIGHTEST LONDON. 

with such magnificent prospects in the future, were 
to usurp the privileges of the common people, to 
be talented, painstaking, thoughtful, and energetic. 
No ! my title was the lever by which I could com- 
pass all the pleasures which I looked forward to 
enjoy. 

When I left Eton I knew little more than when 
I first went ; from there I proceeded to Cambridge, 
where I immediately began to enjoy my aristocratic 
self. 

It soon became known that I had plenty of 
money to spend, and that I was heir to a title and 
vast fortune. I made many friends, and was much 
sought by obliging tradesmen and kind gentlemen 
who begged to be allowed to furnish me with any 
sum I might need. 

Wine merchants considered it an honour to 
supply so very distinguished a member of society 
with as much wine as I could pack into my rooms ; 
one and all were most confiding. 

I felt that I owed their generous conduct to the 
fact that I carried the stamp of nobility in my 
high-bred nose, and the blue blood of many 
ancestors in my aristocratic instep, for I was sure 
the thought that I had plenty of filthy lucre in the 
present, and would have a tremendous fortune in 
the future, could not possibly influence these people. 
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No ! in me they saw undoubtedly the representa- 
tive of a noble family, one of the dite of the earth ; 
they recognized my superiority, and hastened to 
bend the knee in homage, and to proffer their 
humble services in my behalf, which was but a 
right and proper thing to do. 

I had one particular pal, Albert Forster, the son of 
a clergyman, who by stinting himself and family 
managed to send his only son to Cambridge. 

Albert was clever, handsome, and winning, but 
his many enemies told me thoroughly unscrupulous. 
From the first he made a point of ingratiating 
himself with me, and he succeeded. I was dense, 
he was sharp ; I was dull, he was witty ; I had 
money, he had none : hence his devotion. When I 
left Cambridge, he quitted it also, but not before 
he had initiated me into the charmed circle of the 
betting ring and the wild excitement of the classic 
race-course, which are the only studies to which 
a boy born in Belgravia need care to give his 
time and attention. 

While the clergyman thought his son was 
burning the midnight oil, and working hard for 
honours, and my father imagined that if I were noc 
studying hard, I was at any rate perfecting myself 
in the manners of the high born, Albert and I 
were computing the chances of the different race- 
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horses, or giving luxurious little suppers, to which 
certain youths and damsels of the town were 
made welcome — suppers ordered lavishly by 
Forster, and paid for carelessly by me. 

But these frolicsome days. came to end, for the 
Hon. Spendall Tendertoe was summoned home. 
Albert was to go to town, whither I was to follow 
as soon as I could tear myself away from my 
family. 

My three elder sisters were married, and very 
properly to men of their own rank and station ; the 
next two on the list, viz., the Hon. Maud and the 
Hon. Lilian, were following discreetly in the steps 
of their sisters, and were in the full rush of the 
fashionable season in town, under the wing of my 
father's sister, a Belgravian beauty of somewhat 
mature charms. At our family mansion in Kent 
there remained but the Hon. Kate, and she (with 
shame I confess the fact) was quite unlike the rest 
of our aristocratic relations. When told by all that 
she was a disgrace to the family, and that she 
ought to have been the daughter of a shopkeeper, 
or some dreadful creature of that sort (people, one 
knows, must exist, or the Honourables would have 
no food or clothes), she replied — 

" I only wish I had been ! Anything would be 
better than to be a doll stuffed with all sorts of 
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notions of birth, rank, and fashion. I call it rot ! " 
She went on furiously, " Birth, indeed ! Don't we all 
come into the world the same way, and sha'n't we 
leave it in the same fashion ? Rank, ridiculous ! 
Give me some one who has done something to 
prove he should be honoured above his fellows, 
and I will honour him ; but I will not kow-tow to 
my Lord Tomnoodle just because some old 
antediluvian, long since eaten by the worms, was 
artful enough to secure the favour of the reigning 
monarch. Rank ! Td strip every man of his 
appellation who disgraced his order, and did not 
live up to his rank and title by leading a noble 
life." 

No need to say how inexpressibly shocked 
I was to hear such plebeian sentiments from a 
sister of mine. 

Kate was so different from my eldersisters in every 
way. They were all tall, with the family high-bred 
nose ; when they spoke to a menial, there was the 
right curve of contempt in their delicate nostrils, 
to mark their superiority to those beneath them. 
With their equals, they may have occasionally 
faintly smiled, they had never been known to 
vulgarly laugh ; and when they addressed their 
dependents or tradespeople, it was with a loftiness 
beautiful to behold. 
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How unlike these great ladies was the Hon. 
Kate, who was inclined to a round soft form and 
an oval face, in which there was actually colour, 
which, in spite of constant warning from us all, 
increased. She would run about in the sun, and 
thus, instead of having a beautiful pale ladylike 
skin, she disgraced us by looking as healthy as a 
common girl in the fields, and defied us by 
saying — 

** I shall do as I like, and I am not peculiar. I hear 
even the Royal Princesses take all the fresh air 
they can ; and it would do yoit good if you were all 
to stand in the sun for several hours a day ; it 
might take the starch out of your figures and your 
conversation." 

I retorted with scorn — 

" There is no need to take the starch out of 
you," for when the Hon. Kate spoke to any one, 
even to Mrs. Careful, the housekeeper, or Dolly, the 
dairy-maid, her face rippled with laughter, and her 
voice was exactly the same as when she addressed 
me, the future Lord Tendertoe ! 

After a short time, if I speak the truth, which, as 
I am telling all my secrets to you, I must, I found 
the family mansion deadly dull, especially so after 
the spicy little diversions I had indulged in at 
Cambridge. 
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Everything at Tendertoe Hall was magnificent, 
luxurious, and solemn. My father always greeted 
me with exquisite politeness, as if I were the son 
of one whom he wished to honour, but would on 
no account be familiar with ; and there was no 
one else except my vulgar little sister Kate, who 
was continually asking me under-bred questions 
such as, " Have you had your head shaved, 
Spendall ? I can't see the colour of your hair," or, 
" Do you always wear that high starched collar ? " 
and numerous other low inquiries, to which I need 
not say I made no reply. To be interrogated as 
to my toilet — /, who spent hours over the set of 
my collar, and stood before the glass sometimes a 
whole morning under the manipulations of my 
valet — I, a Belgravian boy, to be questioned by 
my rude, common sister, who, I verily think, 
must have been changed at nurse, she is so 
much more like a girl born in Bohemia than a 
babe in Belgravia. Try as I would to instil into 
her mind the fact that she was the Hon. Katherine 
Tendertoe, and that she should emulate the 
example of all the defunct Tendertoes who were 
ever known by their high-bred manners, and the 
dignified length of their limbs and their noses 
— of both of which traits I must again observe / am 
the proud possessor — it was useless. 
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" I am quite satisfied with myself," she would 
declare pertly, " though my nose does tilt a little, 
and wants a little more material to be as long as 
yours. Cousin Raymond, whose ancestors are quite 
as old as ours, says I am perfection, and that he 
likes me because I do not in the least resemble 
the rest of my sisters, whom he calls animated 
walking-sticks. He says they have not an idea 
except of their own importance, and Uncle 
Forrester agrees with him. Though he is a Duke, 
he has brought up Raymond and his sisters to be of 
some use; you never hear them speak of high 
birth and boasted rank, they honour a man or a 
woman if they have done good, even though this 
man or woman was born in St. Giles's ; they make 
people welcome if they are clever or wise, or have 
in any way earned for themselves the right to 
distinction. If you were to associate a little more 
with them, and less with such men as your great 
friend Albert Forster, even you might in time get a 
little wisdom into that vacant brain of yours, which 
is at present so filled with a sense of your own 
importance that there is no room for you to find 
out what a very insignificant atom the Hon, 
Spendall Tendertoe really is." 

How can I express the rage that possessed me 
at these impertinent remarks on my character t But 
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although I should have liked to have made some 
scathing retort, I did not feel equal to argue with one 
who was without the least sense of refinement or 
dignity. I had to say something in defence of 
Albert, my chosen friend and confidant, so I 
answered, I flatter myself with aristocratic 
coolness — 

" You will be good enough, if you please, to con- 
fine your remarks to people you know, and leave 
my friends alone." 

"I am sure I shall be only too glad," Kate 
retorted to this ; " I hope I may never see Mr 
Forster, for I happen to have heard of him. I 
know his poor sisters and his dear old father, who 
have deprived themselves almost of the necessaries 
of life to send the young man to Cambridge, and 
now they tell me he has done no good there, that 
he is idle, extravagant, and not to be trusted ; they 
begged me to urge you not to encourage him ; 
that he was not in a position to move in the same 
set with you ; and, above all, I was to warn you to 
be careful not to make the acquaintance of his 
friends. The Rev. Mr. Forster said he thought he 
ought to write to Papa on the subject, but he hoped 
if I told you it would not be necessary." 

I maintained a dignified silence, and I need not 
say that these remarks made no difference in my 



Digitized 



by Google 



12 LIGHTEST LONDON. 

estimation of Albert, who understood me better 
than this strange sister of mine, who almost inferred 
that I, the Hon. Spendall Tendertoe, was a fool ! 

Albert, on the other hand, absolutely appreciated 
me. He has often told me he wished he had half 
my talent ; and I really don't much like to write 
this down, but he has frequently envied me my 
disting^uished appearance and manner, which, he 
said, was quite irresistible to every girl who has met 
me. All this by the way, however. 

After spending some time pottering about in 
dififerent country houses, hunting, shooting, and the 
other distractions of English aristocratic life, I got 
tired of it. My father wished me to travel, but 
I overruled his objections, and finally gained his 
sanction to have chambers and live in London. 
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CHAPTER II. 

It was with keen pleasure I took possession of the 
Belgravian chambers my pal, Albert Forster, had 
procured for me. 

Here I could commence that life of pleasure my 
chum and I had planned while still under the 
shadow of the great Emporium of Learning. How 
daintily everything was arranged ! How conducive 
to that high-bred, do-nothing existence so befitting 
the scion of a noble house ! Of course my cousin, 
Lord Raymond, with his democratic tendencies, 
would call it a life only fit for a muff ; he would 
say it was enervating, sensual, and ruinous alike to 
health and brain ; but then he was quite mad on 
the subject of the upper classes setting a good 
example to those below them in the social scale ; 
he has been known to say he considers if 
we did our duty we should work harder than 
any daily labourer, and he actually went on to 
prove his vulgar theory by naming several living 
members of society born in the purple who devote 
time, health, brain, and wealth to the cause of 
their fellow-creatures. 
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" Let them by all means," said I contemptuously ; 
"but you don't catch me hobnobbing with dirty 
men and drunken women, and giving my money 
to a lot of snivelling poor. I don't mind helping 
a pal with a pony if he is hard hit over some 
beast of a horse ; but as to working hard, and 
doing good, and rot of that sort, what on earth 
is the use of having been born in Belgravia, with 
a title and lots of tin, if you try to do anything 
more than enjoy yourself?" 

Although my cousin Raymond was so fond of 
hunting and sport of every kind, I actually believe 
he had never in his life backed a horse for a paltry 
fiver; and as to little suppers with delicious girls 
from the Frolic Theatre, he would certainly have 
refused to join in the fun, and would perhaps have 
been rude to the harmless little dears. But as 
Albert wisely remarked, each to his taste, which in 
my case was race-courses, and French novels, and 
pretty girls, while in Raymond's, it was going 
among dirty people, discussing and reading about 
domestic economy, and talking to rude rustic girls, 
like my sister the Hon. Kate. 

Having duly admired the luxuries of my new 
diggings, I next examined a pile of letters 
a- waiting me. Ah! I said to myself, invitations ! 
I thought so ; one from .the Marchioness of 
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Butterwell, asking me to dinner ; ditto from Lady 
Catchman (the happy mother of six plain girls), 
and so on, through dozens more begging me to 
be sure to go, as the dinner, &c., was given in my 
honour. And that was all. — No, stay ! there was 
another note, and the writing was unknown to 
me. I opened it with some curiosity. 

" Dear Mr. Tendertoe," I read, 

" My friend Mr. Forster has spoken of you in 
such warm terms that I am anxious to make your 
acquaintance, so I waive the ceremony of an intro- 
duction, and beg you will call on me. I am 
always at home and alone at six every evening, 
when I shall be very pleased to see you. I feel 
sure I may subscribe myself your true friend in the 
future^ 

*' Sybil Trap all. 

" B Square, Belgravia." 

The freedom from convention and the originality 
of this epistle interested me very much. I was 
debating with myself how I should answer it, when 
Albert entered ; I referred the matter to him. 

" How shall you answer } " he said. " Why, of 
course you will accept an invitation that half the 
fellows in our set are wild to get, for Sybil, Lady 
Trapall, is a woman more sought after than any 
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one in London. If you are received by her you 
will be the most envied man in town. She is the 
loveliest creature you can possibly imagine. You 
are in luck to have this chance ! Answer her note 
at once, and say you will call to-morrow ; she is 
sure to like you, she cannot bear under-bred, vulgar 
people, and of course will appreciate you at your 
proper worth." 

That's what I liked about Albert, he knew the 
value of high birth, more especially of mine. 

When the time arrived the next day for me to 

present myself in B Square, I began to feel 

rather nervous. I had to remind myself severely 
several times that I had been born in Belgravia, and 
was now a most important member of fashionable 
society, whom all the Belgravian matrons were 
anxious to secure as a partner for their daughters. 
I felt I must assert myself properly ; the con- 
sequence of my reflections was that I rang the bell 
furiously ; with the proper amount of insolence I 
looked at the man who opened the door as if he 
belonged to a different kind of humanity to my 
high-born self, and demanded to know if Lady 
Trapall was at home. 

As this fact could not be denied, I was ushered 
into the presence of, as Albert had said, the most 
lovely being I ever saw in my life, and who from 
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that moment became very dear to me in more 
senses than one. 

She greeted me most effusively. "No need 
to ask if you are Mr. Tendertoe. I should 
know you anywhere from your likeness to your 
distinguished sisters ; you have the same noble 
features. Pray, sit down. How good of you 
to come so unceremoniously ! Ah ! Mr. 
Tendertoe, how delightful it is to meet 
people of one's own rank ! There are so 
few with the real blue blood of noble 
ancestors in their veins nowadays ; one is 
constantly mingling with creatures of no birth 
at all who aspire to mix with men of your 
rank and breeding." 

How strange that this beautiful syren should 
have been so in touch with my own sentiments ! I 
felt at home with her at once, and began to talk as 
if I had known her for years. When she told me 
there was nothing she loved more than a race- 
course, I entreated her to go to the Sandown 
meeting, which event was to take place in a few 
■days. She lowered her lovely lids at this, and, with 
a sigh, said such luxuries were too ruinous for her. 
Then I proposed to have my team of horses ready 
and drive her down, if she would graciously occupy 
the box-seat. 

C 
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I was much flattered by her acceptance of this 
offer, and after some delightful conversation, in 
which she condescended to say she would take the 
field against any horse I liked to name, the loser 
to pay in whatever form he thought agreeable, I 
took my leave almost bewildered by her beauty 
and gracious manner. Her final words completely 
sealed her conquest over me, for she said in her 
soft, cultivated voice, " Come and see me as often as 
you can ; I feel sure we shall be fast friends, and I 
do want a real friend so badly. You will come, 
won't you ? '' 

I hastened from her presence bent on having 
the finest team of horses and the handsomest drag 
money could procure. 

On telling Albert my desire, he said, " Of course 
it is the only way for a man like you to go down 
to Sandown, but it will cost a good round sum, 
especially as you want it all in a hurry.'* 

" No matter what it costs," I answered curtly ; 
" I mean to drive Lady Sybil to Sandown. Of 
course I must have some oof at once." 

" There's no difficulty in a swell like you getting 
any amount, it's only a poor devil like me that 
need be careful," said Albert. " Screwgold is your 
man ; and I say, old fellow, I'm sadly in want of 
some ready ; if Screwgold manages this little 
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business, perhaps you'll let me have a monkey." 

I need not say I promised -my chum that sum, 
or more if he required it. 

The next day I interviewed the obliging Screw- 
gold. I quite expected to see an ancient Hebrew, 
of the Shylock pattern, but, to my astonishment, 
a dapper, fair, fashionably-attired young man was 
shown in. He bowed obsequiously, and I soon 
found he was the veritable Screwgold, the great 
money-lender; and although I was told he 
attended the Established Church every Sunday, as 
his ancestors had done before him, he proved 
himself to be quite as keen in money matters, and 
put the screw on quite as tightly when it was a 
question of getting gold, as any of the Semitic 
race. 

He chatted lightly for a time, and then came 
to business, which was settled in a satisfactory 
manner. As he was leaving he turned to me — 

" By the way, sir, if you should require any 
articles of jewellery, I could let you have some at a 
purely nominal price. I should much like you to 
look at a very magnificent diamond bracelet and 
some other pieces that contain some very fine 
gems." 

I told him I would give him a look in, as the 
thought instantly occurred to me that whichever 
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horse won I had made up my mind to lose my bet 
to Sybil, so I might possibly buy the bracelet and 
send it later on. 

Lady Sybil would be sure to like it, and 
could accept it in payment of my bet. How 
can I describe the delight and enchantment of that 
happy time when driving down to Sandown with 
Sybil Trapall by my side, Forster and a party of 
sporting men and amusing women occupying the 
rest of the coach. 

Now I felt that I was indeed properly 
appreciated. The men all appealed to me for 
advice, while the ladies all begged me to have 
one little bet with them, to which of course I 
consented happily. 

Just as I was on the point of starting, and we 
were all laughing and settling ourselves with a 
great many jokes of which only smart people like 
ourselves would see the fun, who should come up 
the street but that horrid prig Raymond, looking 
so demure and so like one of the middle classes that 
I felt quite ashamed to own him as my cousin, and 
I would have driven off without taking any notice 
of him, but that Lady Sybil drew my attention to 
him. 

"Look, Mr. Tendertoe, there is the collector of 
taxes, or a captain in the Salvation Army, coftiing 
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to speak to you. No, I declare it is Lord 
Raymond Noble ! " 

" Do you know him ? " I inquired jealously, for 
certainly the fellow was deuced handsome. 

" I know of him," she replied hastily ; " and 
what I have learned of his character I must say 
does not impress me with any desire to become 
better acquainted with his lordship. He is one of 
the set that go in for improving the condition of 
the lower classes. It is my opinion such 
noblemen who teach the common people (who 
were only born to work and toil for us) that they 
have every right to demand good air, good food, 
and hours of recreation, should be treated as mad. 
If the lower classes are to live like that, what will 
become of us, the aristocracy t We shall actually 
be obliged to do some little things for ourselves." 

I had no time to reply to these sensible remarks 
from the lips of the fascinating woman I admired 
so much, for Raymond came up to the coach, 
actually mounted half-way to the box seat, and 
then in a solemn voice asked me if I could return 
to my rooms for five minutes, as he had something 
particular to say to me. I told him it was not 
possible, for we were late as it was, and did not 
want to miss the first race. He was actually such a 
pig as to say in a voice that the whole party could 
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hear, " I have a message from your sister Kate, 
who, I am sure, will be deeply grieved to hear you 
are frequenting race-courses." Then he whispered 
in my ear, " Spendall, you are in a bad set, the 
lady by your side is^ " 

I was in too great a rage to listen to what he 
was going to say, so I called to the grooms who 
stood at the horses to let go their heads, and the 
next moment with one or two bounds the animals 
started off, nearly taking that spoil-sport Raymond 
with us, for he barely had time to jump down 
before we were off. I felt rather uncomfortable 
as I saw that he had some difficulty in landing 
safely, but the adorable woman who sat by me 
laughed musically, and said in a low tone, " I quite 
love you for that last little move, Spendall/' 
And then she added tenderly, "I may call you 
by your christian name, may I not } " with suck 
a look in her melting brown eyes. 

I was so entranced by her evident interest in me 
that I almost . forgot the fact that I was driving 
through Belgravia, and that it was incumbent on 
me to present a dignified appearance to the fashion- 
able world, and tilt my nose so that it should 
appear as if all this were an intolerable bore to me ; 
and I considered I was conferring a very great 
honour on the public when I condescended to 
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drive my team in an off-hand manner through the 
streets, regardless of those unlucky devils walking, 
whose duty it was to make way for a being, in 
every sense of the word, so much above them. 

What a day we had ! What wine ! What jokes ! 
What flirting ! 

Of course I plunged and lost all the money 
Screwgold had advanced. There were, besides, 
numerous bets to be paid to the fair sex, and they 
amounted to no paltry total. 

But what matter ? Screwgold would soon find 
plenty more*; and if I lost my money, I enriched 
my friends. 

Sybil should have the bracelet and diamond 
star. How well they would look on her ! I knew I 
must do something to please her and bring back 
her smiles, for Charley Mandeville introduced me 
during the day to Dolly Lightfoot, the principal 
dancer at the Frolic Theatre. And I am sure Lady 
Sybil did not like it. I really think there must 
be something superior about me, for although 
lots of other fellows were standing round her 
carriage, the moment Dolly heard my name she 
turned from them and bestowed such a radiant 
smile on me that, for the time, I quite forgot the 
existence of Lady Sybil Trapall, and very nearly 
accepted Dolly Lightfoot's invitation to supper that 
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night. She was a delightful little witch, with 
mischievous eyes, and the tinniest hands and feet, 
which on the stage seemed to twinkle in and out of 
her skirts in the most marvellous way. 

The time passed so pleasantly chatting to her that 
I did not notice how long I had been absent from my 
own party. I finally had the courage to tear myself 
from this new divinity, after begging her to be at 
home at a certain hour the next day, when I would 
call on her. I was quickly reminded of my delin- 
quencies by the lady whom, till I had met the 
delightful little dancer, had engrossed all my 
thoughts, at least all those I could spare from the 
absorbing interest of my life, which was the chances 
of the different racehorses and the merits of the 
crack jockeys. 

The moment I returned to Sybil's side she 
greeted me with — 

** Really you are very brave, Mr. Tendertoe, to 
present yourself without an ample apology. What 
do you mean by deserting us and going to talk to 
a woman like that? I saw who it was with my 
glasses — that odious little creature from the Frolic ! 
Now, sir, what have you to say in your defence ? " 

I tried to tug my incipient moustache, and I 
inwardly cursed my youth, for alas ! my face was as 
innocent of any hirsute appendage as the girrs. 
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Secretly I own I watched anxiously for even a few 
hairs to take the place of the soft down on my upper 
lip. When I saw youths belonging to the common 
people with moustaches that I, a Belgravian aristo- 
crat, envied, I felt there was a law of compensation 
in everything. 

These vulgar low-class people ought by law to 
be obliged to wear clean-shaven faces, or how are 
the}'' to be distinguished from us — the high born ? 

After several vain attempts therefore to find even 
one hair sufficiently long to pull, I gave up in 
despair, and trusted to soften the fair one's 
displeasure by telling her she had won 6very bet 
with me. 

" What would you like in payment } " I asked* 
" I think for one of the numerous wagers I am in 
your debt of sending you a diamond bracelet I 
have seen — would you care for it ? *' 

" It is the very thing I should like," she replied 
eagerly. "How clever of you to think of it !" 
She gave me a ravishing smile, and went on, 
" I quite forgive you for your bad, naughty be- 
haviour just now ; and to show you the great 
interest I take in you, I want to give you some 
advice. I warn you not to visit Dolly Lightfoot ; 
she is a dangerous young person, and will only lead 
you into extravagance of every kind. It is reported 
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she nearly ruined Bertie Scapegrace by accepting 
the most valuable presents from him ; and when he 
was fool enough to ask her to be his wife, she 
declared she had never cared a brass farthing for 
him. Believe me, she is a designing little minx, 
cool and calculating. SAe never loses Aer head no 
matter how the men pursue her ; the more infatu- 
ated they become, the less she notices them. I 
hear that some of the men call her the Marble 
Miracle, she is so inflexible. Therefore, beware ! 
Promise me you won't cultivate her friendship." 

I did not dare tell her the mischief was done, and 
I was already pledged to go and see that fascinating 
little witch. I felt it would be wiser to keep that 
from her. 

I felt that all this was very delightful. Here were 
two of the most attractive women in England 
seeking my society ; the one a lady of noble birth, 
the other a girl that every smart man about town 
was eager to please. 

It IS, indeed, a high privilege to be born on such 
a proud pinnacle. 

As we drove home plans were made for future 
festivities, Albert Forster arranging all details for 
ever}'thing to be conducted luxuriously and 
lavishly ; the last thing considered was the cost, 
but as no one but myself had anything to do with 
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that paltry trifle, perhaps that may have been the 
reason it was never mentioned by any of the party. 

When all was settled, I found by a strange 
coincidence that I had to supply the funds on every 
occasion, the least I could do undoubtedly in 
return for the smiles of the women, and the 
deference of the men. 

Yes, it was an awfully jolly time, notwithstand- 
ing the fact that in one short week I managed to 
spend over ;£"8,ooo. 
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CHAPTER III. 

It was some months since I was first launched on 
the London world, and I had seen a great deal 
of the delightful little dancer, and became daily 
more bewitched ; the very fact that it was well 
known she was most chary of her favours, and 
kept all men aloof, added zeal to the passion I had 
conceived for her. 

At last I had made the fatal plunge .- I had 
written and asked her to marry me. 

Strange to say, I had become rather disillusioned 
by the fair Lady Trapall. I found she only 
bestowed lur best smiles and graces on such as 
paid dearly for those privileges. I soon dis- 
covered that Albert and she were more intimate 
friends than they appeared to be ; and though I was 
by no means as clever as my friend, I eventually 
detected they were mutually making use of me. 

It was true Sybil warned me of Dolly Light- 
foot's reputation for fleecing her admirers, but I 
was bound to confess that up to date her ladyship's 
fancies and Albert's friendship had proved by far 
the more costly luxuries. 
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Strange to say, Dolly would not accept the 
tiniest trifle from me, and would hardly allow me 
to provide her with flowers, her invariable answer, 
being — 

" No, Mr. Tendertpe, I make it a rule : no girl 
placed as I am can accept presents from any man 
but the one she will eventually marry." 

At last, finding she treated all alike, I was seized 
with a wild desire to show the world my superior 
powers, and in a moment of mad infatuation I pro- 
posed to make her the Honourable Mrs. Spendall 
Tendertoe. 

I had carefully penned my petition to her, and 
was in my rooms, anxiously, waiting for her reply, 
when to my great surprise, and I may say discom- 
fort, my sister Kate and a friend of hers, Lady 
Mary Goodheart, were announced. I felt very 
ill at ease, for although I was accustomed to 
entertain many of the fair sex, they were all of a 
very different stamp to these two simple country 
maidens. 

I was quite indignant with the Hon. Kate. 
What did she mean by taking such a liberty with 
me ? Being very irate, I said to her loftily — 

" This is quite an unexpected visit ; if you had 
warned me of the great honour in store for me, I 
would have been better prepared." 
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" Surely, Spendall," she replied, " there can be no 
reason why a sister should not visit her brother 
without ceremony." 

Here Lady Mary sweetly interceded. " I am 
afraid I am the culprit for intruding without 
an invitation. If you are angry with any one, Mr. 
Tendertoe, it must be with me." 

She spoke so gently, and with so much frank- 
ness, she looked so fresh and dainty in her soft 
clinging gown, that I felt my anger melt, and so 
I replied in the most gracious voice I could 
command — 

" I am gratified beyond measure. Lady Mary, 
that you should honour my poor diggings with 
your fair presence." 

She smiled sweetly, and somehow it was 
revealed to me that I was face to face 
with one who would ever stand out from her 
sex as my ideal of what a true woman should 
be. 

" Your poor diggings, you call them ! " she 
laughed; "why, I should describe your poor 
diggings as the lap of luxury. I had no idea that 
men surrounded themselves with so many 
beautiful things. I thought it was only we girls 
who cared for finery, soft couches, ribbons, and 
lace ; but here you have lots of all such things. You 
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know I have no brothers of my own, and this is 
the very first bachelor's room I have been in, so 
please excuse my ignorance. I thought all men 
who were unmarried lived in chambers that were 
furnished like an office ; — why, you will never want 
a wife ! " 

I am sure she felt rather shy when she had 
given her opinion so freely, for she blushed 
furiously, which made her look most charming. To 
hide her confusion she exclaimed — 

" Do look at all these wonderful things, Kate ! 
How nicely everything is arranged — what good 
taste your brother has ! *' 

I did not dare explain that most of the little 
decorations she admired had been suggested 
by Lady Trapall, Dolly Lightfoot, and numerous 
others ; for, in spite of myself, this young girl 
only just out of the school-room awed me ; and 
I must confess that /, the Hon. Spendall Tender- 
toe, felt quite frightened lest she should learn in 
what way I passed my days. 

Although by no means as handsome as Sybil, or 
as alluring as Dolly, I already repented having 
asked the latter captivating dancer to become my 
wife. This pure-looking girl, with her lovely,, 
earnest grey eyes, seemed to strike my inner 
consciousness with disgust for the trivial frivolities,. 
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the unmeaning occupations that had hitherto 
sufficed me. 

All the time she was speaking she seemed to draw 
my thoughts away from the surroundings of the 
feverish months I had spent in the gay, fashionable 
world. I thought of things I had quite forgotten. 
In fancy I was by the side of a stream, with clear, 
rippling water that gurgled as it meandered along. 
I was in the old church at home listening to the 
solemn litany once more. I was back at Cam- 
bridge, and the old Proctor was telling me that as I 
was born to such a high place in the world, and 
will inherit a title and vast possessions, I must fit 
myself for the duties and responsibilities thereof. 

I was brought back suddenly from such ridiculous 
and maudlin sentiments, which I felt quite ashamed 
of having indulged in, by hearing Lady Mary ask 
in silvery tones — 

" What a beautiful face ! Who is this lady, 
Mr. Tendertoe?" 

The object which attracted her admiration was 
an exquisite painting of Dolly Lightfoot which 
stood on one of the small tables. When I saw it 
in the hands of my sister's friend I was truly to be 
pitied. The artist had so designed it that only a 
beautiful girl in ordinary walking-dress met the 
view of the casual observer, but by touching a slight 
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spring the every-day costume vanished, and the 
celebrated dancer of the Frolic appeared below with 
very little garment of any sort. As yet the picture 
remained intact in its decorous attire, but the two 
girls seemed bewitched by the beauty of the face, 
and I was in an agony of mind lest they should 
accidentally touch the spring and reveal the secret. 

Perhaps I was over fastidious, for I knew that 
photos of girls in the same kind of costume were to 
be seen in many shop windows all over England, 
but the fear that Lady Mary might see that 
almost nude form made me feel hot with shame. 

Yet, why did I mind ? I had shown the trick of 
it to Sybil, and many other fair women, who had 
laughed and enjoyed the joke, and envied the 
dancer for being able to illustrate her charms in a 
way denied to them. Lady Mary and the sister I 
had hitherto held rather in contempt made me feel 
truly abashed. 

"You don't ask us what has brought us here, 
Spendall," remarked the Hon. Kate, at the same 
time to my great delight, relinquishing the picture 
which caused me such torments of fear. 

" No ; but whatever it is, I am indebted to the cause 
that has renewed my friendship with Lady Mary." 

" I am so glad to hear you are pleased to see us 
Spendall, as Mary and I have come to beg you to 

D 
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do something for us, or at least for the cause we are 
interested in/' 

I felt myself grow pale ; I knew at once this was 
some of Raymond's beastly work, and felt sure the 
cause would have to do with miners, dockers, 
sweaters, or some filthy creatures that I, the future 
Lord Tendertoe, was not going to waste any time in 
thinking of. It was just like Kate to be influenced 
by what a goody-goody prig like Raymond 
wished. 

These thoughts passed through my head while 
my sister was telling me the object of her visit, 
explaining all that had been done and all that they 
intended doing. She concluded her long statement 
with, " I am afraid, after all, I have not made it 
very clear, or given you a very lucid account of the 
work we are doing, nor told you how we hope to in- 
crease the members of our new society, which is to be 
called "The Great Humanity Compensation 
Society." 

" And may I ask," I inquired loftily, " what that 
high-sounding title may mean ? " 

" Of course you may," was her eager reply. " I am 
delighted to think you take so much interest in our 
work." 

At these words I felt very much inclined to 
make use of a big D, but somehow the presence of 
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Lady Mary restrained me, so I let the Hon. Kate 
proceed, though I was beginning to feel awfully 
bored by this charity affair. 

" You see " my sister continued, " this is 
the principle of the G. H. C. S. : every man from 
a Duke downwards who becomes a member and 
possesses an income of over £$00 a year, will be 
obliged by the rules of the Society to find one 
substitute or more, according to his means, to 
provide one month's holiday for the over-worked 
men of every grade. The member must also see 
that the wife and family of the man taking rest 
are properly cared for during that month, so that 
the weary bread-winner may, without anxiety, have 
a cessation from toil, and enjoy his four weeks* well- 
earned repose absolutely. We commence with the 
men, and later on we hope to have the same 
Society organized for our suffering, hard-worked 
sisters, when we shall take their places or find 
substitutes." 

" Is it not a beautiful scheme, Mr. Tendertoe ? " 
interposed . Lady Mary enthusiastically. "Just 
think what a ray of sunshine it will bring to those 
weary, sad-eyed men and women who dwell in the 
London slums." 

At the bare thought of going near the 
creatures I felt cold water running down my back 

D 2 
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-but I had no time to give utterance to my disgust, 
for she went on to say, " But the delight of the 
poor creatures will be nothing in comparison to 
the joy those will feel who can thus so easily 
conduce to the comfort and well-being of a fellow- 
creature, and at so small a sacrifice to themselves." 

This was too much. A small sacrifice ! The 
very idea of even looking on the filthy wretches was 
more than I could stand ; and to call it no sacrifice 
for me, the Hon. Spendall, the future Lord Tender- 
toe, not only to speak to them, but actually live in 
their loathsome dens, to exchange places with them! 

The idea was too outrageous, of course ; and I 
was about to give vent to my indignation, when, to 
my amazement. Lady Mary took both my hands 
in hers and cried in triumphant tones — 

" I was right — I am so glad you will belong to 
this beautiful society ! Kate " (here she bestowed a 
sweet smile on my sister), " I told you Mr. Tender- 
toe would be sure to become a member, though you 
seemed frightened to come and ask him ; but he 
could not be a brother of yours unless he were 
unselfish and good." 

This was a nice position to be placed in ; 
how was I to extricate myself from it? While 
I was in her presence this girl somehow 
compelled me to think as she did, yet I felt con- 



Digitized 



by Google 



LIGHTEST LONDON. 37 

vinced that the moment she was gone I should feel* 
the utmost contempt, and laugh at the mere idea of 
posing to the fashionable world as a good young man. 

Why, I might as well have belonged to the 
Young Men's Christian Association, as enrol 
myself a member of the Great Humanity Compen- 
sation Society ; and yet it was very refreshing and 
pleasant to be deemed noble and charitable by this 
unsophisticated little maiden. 

I was spared any reply by the entrance of Albert, 
who noisily made his appearance exclaiming, 

"Why the d " but, seeing my visitors, he 

stopped short and hastily stammered his apologies 
to the ladies. 

Albert was looking extremely handsonre, and 
his get-up was irreproachable ; but I was never less 
inclined to see him, and I felt a most decided 
reluctance to introduce him to my sister's friend. 

He gazed with great admiration on Lady Mary, 
and I was furious when he gave her the same kind 
of look he bestowed on the women we were 
accustomed to associate with. 

I knew he scoffed at the idea of purity in 
women, his theory being that they were all to be 
bought at a price, the matrimonial market being 
on the same principles as the Stock Exchange, the 
betting-ring, or any other place where the highest 
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bidder gains the article he desires ; and I must 
confess that hitherto I had coincided with Albert's 
opinion of the sex, and looked upon them as fair 
game created solely for our sport and amusement ; 
but at this moment I had a feeling quite otherwise. 

As soon as my sister Kate saw Albert, she rose 
with great dignity. 

" We must be going, Spendall," she said ; "you can 
write to me on the subject we have been discussing." 

" Oh, no ! he must decide now," Lady Mary 
rejoined firmly. " We will not give him a chance 
of changing his mind. Just write your name here, 
Mr. Tendertoe, and that will constitute you a 
member ; you can send a cheque any time. It is 
your name we want even more than the money, 
though the Society is sadly in need of funds." She 
placed the idiotic parchment straight before me 
as she was speaking. Though I knew I should 
be the laughing-stock of Sybil, Albert, and all my 
friends, to say nothing of Dolly Lightfoot, I found 
myself actually acceding to her request, and by 
the stroke of a pen I was enrolled a member of 
this most wonderful Society, and had pledged 
myself to its extraordinary rules, even to the extent 
of vowing that if I failed to produce a. substitute I 
must myself take some beastly working-man's 
place for a month every year. 
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Could anything be more ridiculous thsln such 
a scheme, more mad, more annoying ? And yet I, 
being a Tendertoe, having once given my word, 
could not, of course, withdraw that word. 

« « » « « 

As soon as the ladies had gone, and I was free 
from the influence that Lady Mary unconsciously 
exercised over me, I realized that I had acted 
like a fool. To add to my perplexities, my man 
brought me a letter; I knew at a glance it was 
from Dolly, being highly scented, and emblazoned 
with her well-known monogram in gilt letters 
which covered half the envelope. I opened it, 
with a strange feeling of disgust. 

"My dear Spendall, 

" I received your letter with great pleasure. I 
shall be happy and proud to become your wife. I 
have always liked you, and I am sure we shall get 
on well together. Come and see me at once, and 
tell me I have made you happy by my consent. I 
can wear the flowers you send me now, and shall 
henceforth always do so, 

" Yours ever, 

"Dorothea Lightfoot. 

" P.S. — What will your people say to your 
marriage with a dancer from the Frolic ? '* 
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Ah! what, indeed? As I finished reading this 
acceptance from the future Lady Tendertoe, I 
uttered a very naughty word, which was followed 
by many more when I found Albert gazing at me 
with a diabolical grin on his face (I had quite 
forgotten he was in the room). For the first time in 
my life I felt inclined to apply the toe of my boot 
to a purpose for which it was not intended, and to 
a part of his manly figure that I will not name. 

" What the devil are you grinning at ? " I growled 
irritably. 

" At you, old fellow. So } ou are going to join 
forces with your goody-goody cousin Raymond. 
It's too funny ! Ton my soul, I can't help laughing 
when I picture you with a tract in one hand and a 
a basin of gruel in the other, looking after some 
snuffy old woman, and providing yourself with 
sugar stuff, and silk handkerchiefs to dry the tears 
and wipe the little noses of a lot of dirty brats. It 
is just in your line, Spendall ! I quite envy you, my 
boy ! What delightful experiences you will have ! 
Upon my word, I feel half inclined to be a member 
myself, especially if that delightful little lady were 
to ask me as prettily as she did you ! Of course, it 
will' all end like a story-book : she will win you 
from your wicked ways, you will marry, be good, 
and live happy ever after ! " 



Digitized 



by Google 



LIGHTEST LONDON. 4 1 

" Don't be such a confounded ass, Albert ! " I 
answered angrily ; ** and be good enough to leave 
Lady Mary Goodheart's name out of your con- 
versation. She is not, nor can she ever be, any- 
thing to me, for I have proposed to Dolly Lightfoot, 
and she has just consented to become my wife ! " 

Albert gave a prolonged whistle. 

" Consented ! — by Jove, I should think she had ! 
So Dolly's hooked her big fish at last, and no 
mistake ! She's deuced clever. — I beg pardon, old 
man ; I suppose I must congratulate you, though 
I can't say you look in wild spirits ; but, naturally, 
being in love accounts for your limp appearance. 
I don't know anything of the master passion 
myself, and I don't want to, from the dismal effect 
I see the little god has upon fellows under his 
spelh Seriously, I had no idea Dolly was first 
favourite ; I thought Sybil had made all the run- 
ning. No mistake, you're a regular Don Juan 
among the women! Sybil, Dolly, and now this 
demure little puritan have fallen victims to your 
irresistible powers ! " 

" Shut up ! " I said, losing my temper ; " I have 
told you to leave Lady Mary out of your convert 
sation ; it is an insult to her to have her name 
coupled with that of Lady Trapall, and the rest of 
the women with whom we daily associate." 
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'* Including the lady you propose to make your 
wife?" sneered my pal, who it was easy to see 
was not pleased at the idea of my marriage. 

"Confine your remarks to less personal 
matters," I said haughtily. " I suppose you have 
some reason for favouring me with such an early 
visit this morning. What is it } " 
. " Keep your temper, old man," Albert answered, 
in a cool voice. "You will want it all for the 
future * missus.* As you are so soon to become a 
Benedict, I fear we must not count on you join- 
ing any of our little diversions again, so I will 
leave what I came to propose unsaid." 

So this was to be the result of making Dolly 
my wife. I felt thoroughly wretched and angry 
with myself for my stupid folly. I was half 
tempted to express my regret to Albert, and ask 
him to exercise his ingenuity and get me out of 
the marriage that only yesterday I had been so 
anxious to contract ; but being a Tendertoe 
with Belgravian instincts, and having made a 
mistake, however sorry I felt for myself, it 
would not be dignified to acknowledge my 
stupidity. 

I decided that I must do something to drown 
care, so was more ready than usual to participate in 
any revelry — the wilder, the more to my taste. After 
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a pause of a few seconds, I spoke as if nothing 
unusual had occurred. 

" Now, tell me all your arrangements ; I am 
ready for anything. Fm not married yet ; besides, 
how often have you and I discussed the subject of 
matrimony, and you always argued that you did 
not see that because a pal was such an ass as to tie 
himself in a legal knot with one woman, he should 
not have several pretty ribbons attached to other 
fair ones. I see now you were right. At any 
rate, I intend to have my whack before as well as 
after the solemn event, so out with your pro- 
gramme." 

Albert proceeded to enlighten me as to the plans 
proposed, and I must confess the details 
were rather startling, even to me, one of the 
initiated. 

To sum it up in a few words, we were to have a 
week of racing, gambling, and feasting, the party to 
consist of several smart men, the ladies to include 
Lady Trapall and some of her intimate women 
friends. 

A few were wives with accommodating husbands, 
two or three widows like Sybil, and the; rest un- 
appropriated blessings ; but all were frisky and as 
fast as they were fair, which means a great deal, all 
being exceedingly handsome. 
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Of course Dolly was not included in the party ; 
to do her justice, if she had been she would not 
have abandoned herself to the licence of these 
fashionable butterflies. 

My spirits rose as Albert unfolded all the 
arrangements that he had made for having a real 
good time, and I was in the best of tempers when 
he went away. Alas! when that week was over, I 
returned to town a wreck. I am not strong, and 
the pace we went was more than fast — it was 
furious. Yet Lady Trapall and the rest of the 
women had not turned a hair ; they seemed as 
fresh at the end of the week as on the day we 
started, and no one would have known by their 
looks that they had been the prime movers in the 
orgies that we held, though perhaps a keen 
observer of humanity might have detected a 
certain look, the reverse of pure, in their eyes, and 
a recklessness • in their gait not pleasant to 
contemplate. 

Albert had managed everything, and was the 
only one of the men who did not drink more than 
was good for him, he was unusually careful ; and 
on settling up accounts, I found to my surprise I 
had lost some thousands, nearly all of which were 
transferred from my pocket to my friend's. I also- 
found that under his influence I had written to- 
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Dolly, breaking off my engagement to marry 
her. 

The first thing that greeted me on my return to 
my own rooms was a letter in a lawyer's hand, 
telling me Miss Lightfoot had commenced an 
action against me for breach of promise of 
marriage. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Time went on, and I forgot all about the existence 
of Lady Mary. 

Albert had managed to arbitrate with Dolly 
Lightfoot's lawyer, and by going to my old friend 
Screwgold, I procured the necessary ten thousand 
to pay for the privil^e of having asked the little 
dancer to be my wife. 

The season was over ; Albert and I had been to 
Cowes, and after that to Homburg. We were 
back in our own digg^gs, and I was just con- 
templating a run down to Scotland when one 
morning my man brought me my letters as usual 
with the matutinal B. and S., and amongst the 
heap was a large official-looking document, which I 
feared was some law affair. 

When I opened it I was much annoyed ; it was 
headed, " The Great Humanity Compensation 
Society!* After a long preamble as to the aims of 
the Society, it concluded with these awkward words: 

"Whereas it is enacted that any member rfot 
fulfilling the above conditions, viz., to take the 
labourer's place, and comply with his obligations, 
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that duty will devolve upon the person who 
introduced the said member to the Society/' 

This was a pleasant reflection for an aristocratic 
youth to make. What was I to do ? Lady Mary's 
name appeared as my nominee on the hateful 
parchment, but it was ridiculous to think that she 
could do labourer's work. 

Stay ! I remembered in the original paper it 
said the member was to go or find a substitute ; 
of course there would be no difficulty about thaty 
it was only a question of money. 

I went to the bureau where I kept all ffly 
papers, and found with difficulty the document 
I had so foolishly put my name to, and 
which I had not even troubled myself to read 
through. 

To my great consternation, I discovered that 
any substitute must be of the same rank in life, of 
the same age, and of equal means as the original 
member, for that was the object of the Society, 
viz., a law of compensation. 

Here, then, was I called upon to fulfil this odious 
duty at two days' notice. They had enclosed a list 
of men leaving for their holiday, describing their 
homes and families. 

I give a sample of the different vocations /, a 
future Earl, was pledged to choose from. 
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No. I. A stone-mason, age forty-five ; widower, 
three children, living at Battersea. 

No. 2. Greengrocer, age twenty-five ; not married. 
Whitechapel. 

No. 3. Milkman, age thirty. Mother, wife, and 
three children. Seven Dials. 

While I was cogitating how I could get out of 
the ridiculous position I had placed myself in, I 
absently opened the other letters my servant had 
left on the table. They were all unimportant but 
one, which I was surprised to find was from my 
sister Kate, enclosing another from her friend 
Lady Mary, which ran thus : — 

" Dear Mr. Tendertoe. 

" I cannot help writing a few words at the same 
time as Kate, to say my thoughts are with you, 
and that I shall be so anxious to hear how you 
fare in the new experience you are about to have 
as a member of the G. H. C. S. 

" Your true friend, 
"Mary Goodheart. 

" P.S. — Do you not feel very happy that you are 
able to help in this great work ? '* 

I am almost ashamed to confess that this little 
note turned the whole current of my thoughts. 

Lady Mary was right — it was a new experience, 
and I would show her that I had the courage of the 
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Tendertoes, and that as I had given my aristocratic 
word, I would have the pluck to go through the 
business to the very end. I decided I would 
conform to the rules of the Society. 

I determined, however, to keep my plans a secret 
from Albert and every one. I went to the secretary 
of the G. H. C. S. that day, and it was settled I was 
to take a milkman's place in Hammersmith. I 
could do a good deal for Lady Mary's sweet sake, 

but I could not stand Seven Dials. 

« « « « « 

When I made my appearance at Mr. Todd's 
abode in Hammersmith, I found him with his wife, 
a buxom young woman, in their tiny milk-shop. 

I was considerably perplexed when Mrs. Todd 
asked what I might want. I explained, in my 
usual manner and voice, that I was to take Mr 
Todd's place. 

" Well, mate," was Mr. Todd's reply, " I thought 
as 'ow the sarsiaty would have purvided a cove 
with an English tongue in his 'ead ; blest if I know 
how I can make it clear to a furriner." 

" What the deuce do you mean ? I am — " I was 
just about to tell him who I was, but I remembered 
in time that it was against the rules of the absurd 
contract I had signed to mention my real name or 
rank, so I curbed my rage and answered — 

E 
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" Aw — aw — I am English." 

At this remark the odious couple went off into a 
loud guffaw. 

" Lord, Polly,'' said Mr. Todd, to his wife, " who'd 
a thought as 'ow that sawny-looking chap was 
made of the same good English beef and mutton 
as you and I, lass ? — ha ! ha ! " 

** Come," said Polly ; * anyway, he's here, and 
maybe he's more wit than he looks to have," and 
the little woman smiled good-naturedly. 

" That's true. What's your name ? " 

"William Long," I replied, getting very red. 
" Well, then, long Bill, these 'ere are the things 
you've got to do " — 

Here Mr. Todd enumerated all the duties I had 
to perform while I remained his substitute ; he 
finished his long list of directions by saying I was 
to take care of his pony and drive his mother (who 
would remain) and the two children out on Sunday 
in the milk-cart 

" You'll have to sleep on the counter, as we've 
only the one room behind and this 'ere shop, and 
mother will want the room for herself and the kids ; 
but you can have your wittals with 'em, and if so be 
you works 'ard and is obliging, maybe I'll keep 
you on. Of course you know the secrets of the 
trade, and that is werry remarkable that cow's milk 
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always increases in quantity after it is put into our 
cans ?— You're fly ? " 

I was obliged to confess my ignorance, where- 
upon Mr. Todd put his finger to the side of his 
nose and remarked — 

" Oh lawks, Poll, ain't he a green un ! Well now, as 
we leaves this 'ere to go to Margate by the 3.50^ 
you can take pot luck with us. My missus has 
fried some sheep's-trotters. I'll bet you never 
tasted the like before." 

Mr. Todd certainly was right — I never had. 

Could it be really / (?) going to sit down with a 
low milkman and his wife ? I would gladly have 
declined their vulgar food, but I was hungry and 
more eager to eat something than I had been since 
I was a boy. Even the trotters were appetizing to 
me ; and the savoury odour of the frying-pan, 
which never in my life had my aristocratic nose 
been before regaled with, was even grateful in my 
present hungry condition. 

** Now then. Bill, the wittals is ready. My eye, 
but you're a lucky chap to come in for such a feed ! 
Why, it's better nor a Sunday burst, ain't it, Poll?" 

" Oh, my ! " cried the lady of the house, " where 
are the blessed kids ? I clean forgot *em. Oh, here 
they are ! " And as she spoke two little brats ran 
in. 

E 2 



Digitized 



by Google 



52 LIGHTEST LONDON. 

How can I describe them ? Shall I ever forget 
my first acquaintance with these London savages ? 
They were respectively seven and eight years old, 
but their faces looked any age, that is when you 
could see their features through the dirt that 
encased them. 

" Oh, crikey ! " said the boy, " ain't there a jolly 
smell ; 'tis as good as the cookshop, ain't it, Debby ?'* 

" Now, Bill," said Mrs. Todd, " don't stand there 
looking like a stuck pig ; just you lift the lid off. 
the saucepan and see if them taters is done, and 
look sharp, or you'll have to go your afternoon 
round without your wittals." 

I took my handkerchief, which unluckily was one 
of my ordinary ones, as in putting on the clothes 
I was disguised in — viz., a common workman's — I 
forgot a handkerchief, and so took one of my own, 
and now used it to lift the li<^" of the saucepan. 

" What's the matter wit^ ae man ; can't you lift 

'*^^out using a dkerchief .? Look out, 

c 

ivxi. a it from my hand, thereby 

upsetting the ^ .cepan on the floor, the boiling 
water scalding my wrist, but hurting no one else. 

The potatoes were strewn all over the room, and 
gathered up by the filthy fingers of the little imps, 
helped by the parent Todd. 
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•'You're a nice gaby, you are!*' said the irate 
milkman ; " but there, what can one expect from a 
cove as looks like boiled veal, and uses a flimsy to 
take a lid off a saucepan ? Why, I expect to 'ear 
v^hen I comes back as you've taken a bath in the 
milk-can." 

I wonder how I had the courage to go through 
that horrible time, but whenever I thought of run- 
ning away Lady Mary's face would come before me, 
and I remembered her note saying she was thinking 
of me ; so, cost what it would, I was resolved to win 
her approbation. 

Mr. and Mrs. Todd departed — Mr. Todd arrayed 
in his best coat and a huge flower in his button- 
hole ; Mrs. Todd in a red dress, and a small hat 
trimmed with bright green flowers. 

The full misery of my situation did not com- 
mence till they had gone and old Mrs. Todd was 
installed as mistress of the milk-shop. 

Dressed in Mr. Todd's white jacket and straw- 
hat, I went my rounds with the milk, accompanied 
by one of the youthful Todds to show me the way, 
he seated at the back of the cart, and I shouting 
myself hoarse in imitation of the peculiar call of 
the London milkman, that sound which is cal- 
,culated to drive people crazy in the shortest 
possible space of time. 
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Quite tired out after this terrible exertion, I was 
about to rest myself in the shop and solace myself 
with a cigar, when the old woman soon put a stop 
to this. 

" Noo, lazy longshanks, light the fire, and lay 
the tea-things ; it's like yer imperence to sit down 
at this hour of the day ! " 

As I was trying to obey her to the best of my 
ability, the shop-bell rang. Of course I took no 
notice, but the old woman gave me a push — 

** Shop ! Go and serve ! " she said, in a very 
rude manner. 

A pretty servant girl asked for the same 
quantity of milk as usual, handing me a jug, and 
giggling. 

"Oh!" she said, "you're a new young man — 
Tm very glad. I'm not engaged to walk with any 
one on Sunday ; are you ? " and she looked at me 
with a twinkle in her eyes. I smiled back in 
return. Here again was another tribute to my 
powers of charming the fair sex ; but I was not 
allowed any time for a display of my fascination, 
as the terrible old dragon behind the shop made 
her appearance, and in a shrill voice called 
out — 

" Ain't yer done a-serving that 'ere girl ? Come, 
stir yer stumps ! " • 



Digitized 



by Google 



UGHTEST LONDON. 55 

It is useless for me to try to give all the details 
of my new experience, but one other incident I 
must relate. 

Never in my refined, do-nothing existence had I 
risen from bed before the day was well aired by 
the sun, or without a B. and S., or some such light 
stimulant. 

After making my bed on the counter, I slept 
soundly from the effects of the unusual exertions 
of the day. I was dreaming of Sybil, Dolly, and 
all the rest, when I was roughly shaken and 
awakened, from what seemed to me only a few 
minutes' slumber, by that detestable old woman 
pulling the bed-clothes off me, and exclaiming — 

" Get up, you snoring sluggard ! " 

At this crisis, I must own the future Lord 
Tendertoe presented anything but a dignified 
appearance. 

" There," said my tormentor, " go and put your 
head under the pump, then maybe you'll be able 
to open your eyes and see before you ! " 

In spite of my expostulations, she thrust me out 
into the yard, driving me before her as though I 
had been a favourite pig, and with relentless cruelty 
shut the door, leaving me with but one garment 
with which to brave the elements and to cover my 
aristocratic person. 
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It Was not yet five o'clock, and the air was very 
chilly. When 1 looked up I was surprised to see a 
very lovely glow lighting up the sky ; it was quite a 
new sight to me, and I felt that something very 
uncommon was taking place. The radiance was 
increasing every moment. I was so struck by the 
unusual brilliancy that, instead of performing my 
ablutions at the pump, I opened the door of the 
room where the old woman was performing her 
toilet and called out — 

** Come here — come here ! " 

•' What's the matter with yer now ? " she 
demanded angrily, putting her head out and stand- 
ing behind the door to hide her scantily-draped 
old body. 

" Look up at the sky," I said with triumph. " Is 
it not an extraordinary sight > What can it be ? 
Look, every moment it gets redder and more fiery ! " 

" Yer great gaby ! don't yer know the blessed 
sun when it rises?" cried the irate old woman, 
gazing at me as if I were a natural curiosity. 
" There, don't stand mooning, but bundle on your 
clothes and be off. You've wasted so much time 
you must go your rounds without your breakfast.'* 

Leaving me to finish my very primitive ablutions 
as best I could, she slammed the door in my face, after 
telling me to be sure to take good care of the pony. 
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CHAPTER V, 

That day was the last I saw of the milk-shop, for 
alas ! I must now chronicle the dire mischance 
which led to a painfully perplexing position, and 
which, even to recount, causes me a thrill of horror 
and disgust. 

I was claimed by a dreadful female who actually 
swore she was my wife. It seems a horrible dream 
to me. All I remember was driving along a street 
in an absent way, when my attention was arrested by 
the approach of a most grotesque creature. She 
was riding a bicycle, and held a green umbrella 
over her head ; she carried a large black bag, from 
which she was distributing what appeared to be 
circulars. 

On seeing her, the boys of the neighbourhood, 
evidently familiar with her festive appearance, 
began to hoot and chivy at her. Their playful 
expressions of admiration for the fair charioteer so 
excited the pony in the milk-cart (I had just 
pulled up at the same door at which the female 
with the bicycle had stopped) that the animal 
started off at a furious pace, regardless of the fact 
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that in all probability the milk he carried would 
be churned into butter by the process, and also 
without any consideration for the feelings of the 
Hon. Spendall Tendertoe. 

I was eventually deposited on to the road, 
and my head came in contact with some stones ; 
the latter being the harder, they naturally gained 
the victory. 

Before I quite lost consciousness, I had a 
fearful vision that the bicycle with its extra- 
ordinary occupant, accompanied by the green 
umbrella, black bag, and boisterous boys, was in full 
chase after me, and the last thing I heard was a 
shrill female voice shouting — 

" Don't touch him ! I will take care of the poor 
young man." 

She had searched my pockets, and found my 
sister's letter, which of course explained my identity. 

After that I have only a very dim remembrance 

of what happened. 

♦ « * » ♦ 

The next time I recollected anything I found 
myself lying on a sofa, in a strange room, and the 
owner of the bag and bicycle was holding forth to 
some one hidden from my view. 

" You are right, Mr. Backslide," she was saying. 
" Of course he will not at first quite remember all. 
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but it shall be my pleasing duty to awaken his 
slumbering sensibilities." 

" Ah ! " replied a voice, in thick, guttural tones, 
"* ah ! Mrs. Tendertoe''— 

My astonishment was so great at hearing this 
familiar appellation that I tried to stand up in 
order to view the parties speaking, but found I 
was unable to stir, so I could do nothing but listen. 

What was my amazement to hear the same 
voice proceed to say, unctuously — 

" Mrs. Tendertoe, you will be rewarded for your 
spiritual and temporal help to this weak vessel by 
seeing him installed as a member of the * Bumping 
Bigwigs of British Benevolence.' " 

What did it mean? Of whom were they 
speaking ? Poor devil ! I pitied him, whoever he 
was, if he had the misfortune to be made a member 
of anything. 

"Yes," said the skittish spinster addressed 
by the noble name of Tendertoe, in a fiendishly 
exultant voice — "yes, that is my great ambition. 
Oh, the bliss of being able to say that 
my husband is one of the elect of the four B's, 
and how fortunately providential it was that his 
sister's letters were in his pocket, and that you 
were on the spot to link my maiden hand 
to his ! " 
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Was I mad ? Had the milk I had partaken of 
at Mr. Todd's milky mansion been poisoned, or 
was I the inmate of a lunatic asylum ? 

Again I tried to raise myself to protest, but in 
vain, and in despair once more was forced ta 
listen. 

'* At first/* continued the sentimental scarecrow 
in petticoats, ** I was afraid he would not regain 
his senses ; he seemed indifferent to my bashful,, 
blushing avowal of love, but I soon found the dear 
youth was overcome by joy. After that a time 
came when he was so worldly in his conversation^ 
raving of racehorses, cards, and ladies in rather a 
confused manner to our chaste and unpolluted 
ears ; then he grew daily more alive to my modest 
charms. Don't you think so, my dear friend i " 

** Indeed, I do," replied the invisible fat voice. 
" Ah! my pure Tabby, though I would have garnered 
you for my own, I willingly relinquished my selfish, 
wish to call you mine in favour of this poor worm 
of humanity, whom you will lead in triumph inta 
that saintly sphere where it will be his proud 
privilege to give everything, and receive nothing in 
return." 

" Beautiful, indeed ! " sniffed Tabby. " Go on,. 
Mr. Backslide. Oh, how sweet, how refreshing it is. 
to listen to such delightful sentiments from the lips 
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of the chosen head of the Bumping Bigwigs of 
British Benevolence ! *' 

At that moment, if I could have done so, I 
would willingly have huried a stone straight 
at the cranium of the head of the four B's. 

"You are too flattering, you dear little puss," 
the oily nasal voice went on in canting 
tones. " I am indeed proud of the day when I 
first exercised my wonderful powers of hypnotism, 
and made the youth against his will repeat the 
solemn words of the marriage service, and at the 
same time admitted the benighted boy into the 
secret service of the Seraphic Sect. But for the 
power of hypnology vouchsafed to me, the Hon. 
Spendall Tendertoe would have escaped the 
unutterable bliss of calling Tabitha Tomasina 
his wife, and so would have lost the enormous 
advantage of enriching the servants of the Seraphic 
Sect, and thus adding a glorious lustre to the 
name of Tabitha Tendertoe and " — 

By this time the narcotic administered to me, 
or the spell exercised over me by those Bumping 
Bigwigs of Blackguards, began to lose effect, and I 
was able to raise myself from the prostrate position 
in which I was placed. 

Nearly suffocated with rage and indignation, and 
garnishing my speech with, I regret to say, words 
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<rfavery naughty de^ciiptSon not to be found in 
any polite langnagie, I demanded to be told what 
they meant, and how they dared to detain me. 

**Calm ycv;3iself, my sweet youth," replied the 
pla\^ul Tabby Tomaana, approaching me with a 
lea- in her cat-like eye, which, if possible, rendered 
her hideous visage more repulsive than before. 
** Come ! " she purred, getting nearer to me with 
everj' word, ^let \x>ur Tabby caress and fondle 
you." 

**Get away!** I cried frantically. "Keep your 
distance! or by the bones of my aristocratic 
ancestors " — here I brandished the huge green 
umbrella I had first seen with the bicycle, and 
which I found Ipng close beside ma 

"Stand off!" I roared; "or be prepared to be 
turned from a live Tabby into a deeul cat / " 

Having for the moment subdued the irrepressible 
female, I turned my attention to the invisible male, 
and found he formed a worthy companion picture 
to that antiquated lady. 

He was short and obese ; his immense fat face 
was as destitute of any appendage in the shape of 
whiskers and moustache as I r^^et to confess my 
own was, so that there was nothing to mar the 
general expression of cunning and sensuality ; the 
skimpy lank locks on his head were plastered very 
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carefully down on either side ; he rejoiced in more 
than the usual number of chins, as he was the 
happy possessor of three massive ones in tiers one 
above the other ; his eyes and nose were so small 
and so embedded that they appeared almost as if 
they had been forgotten, and added as an afters- 
thought to his face by way of clumsy reparation ; 
his clothes were rusty black, and his tie, originally 
white, was grimy and greasy, so matching his 
general aspect. 

He evidently thought the infantile rhyme of 
" He who fights and runs away, lives to fight 
another day," very good policy to stick to in 
mature age, for on seeing me approach with the 
green gamp unfurled, my martial air seemed to 
impress him. With all the blood of the Tender- 
toes boiling in my veins, I made direct for the 
middle of his pulpy person, when he suddenly slid 
from the room, leaving me alone with the terrible 
Tabby. 

Not appreciating the delights of a tite-d-tite^ I 
was about to follow his example, leaving my 
sole weapon of defence, the gamp, behind ; 
but I soon found I was • no match for this 
Bumping belle, who without the slightest difficulty 
caught me up bodily and laid me on the sofa> 
observing — 
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"No, no, hubby dear! You are mine, and I 
won't lose sight of you ! You belong to me, and I 
mean to keep you, my pet ! " 

" Do you think," I retorted, in very forcible 
language, " that my people will let you keep me 
against my will ? " 

** Not against your will, lovey ; you must have 
forgotten that in the presence of that dear saint 
whom you have just driven from the room, and 
indeed at his dictation, you have written to your 
father to confess you have privately married Miss 
Tabitha Tomasina, as you could not live without 
her ; and Lord Tenderfoot has written to say he 
never wishes to hear from you again, and that any 
letters you send will be returned unopened ; so you 
see, duckie, we shall live together like turtle-doves, 
and there will be no one to interfere or make my 
lovey-dovey jealous of his Tabby ! " 

Great Scot, here was a trap for a Tendertoe to 
be caught in ! My life with the virtuous Todd 
family compared to this was bliss. I would even 
willingly have welcomed the sticky fingers and 
moist noses of the juvenile Todds ; anything but 
this amorous damsel of most uncertain age, who 
was not to be repudiated, who persisted she was 
the Hon. Mrs. Tendertoe, and intended to usurp 
that title for ever and a day. 
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"So," I mused in despair, "this is hypnotism, 
is it ? — and a very pretty ism it is. The next thing 
they will do I suppose will be to perform their 
pranks again, and enforce me to make a will leaving 
everything to my dearly beloved widow! They 
will then get rid of me, and with my bequest will 
pretend to enrich the Bumping Bigwigs of British 
Benevolence." 

The G. H. C. S. has led me to the B. B. B. B., and 
I think if I have to be a member of any other 
scheme, my next experience will be the C. S. W. — 
the Cremation Society at Woking. 

But never should it be said that /, bom in 
Belgravia, was booby enough to betray fright in any 
situation, even though it took the shape of a 
formidable female. No, sooner than that I would 
pretend I was regenerate, and had a call to the 
Seraphic Sect, and thus gain my liberty. It was a 
wise resolution. After a time I made my views 
known to my would-be spouse, and was rewarded 
by her telling me that there was a grand meeting 
of the four B's that evening. 

She promised she would take the opportunity of 
presenting her hubby to the saintly members of the 
Seraphic Sect. 

" I knew," she said exultantly, at the same 
time pawing me with her claw-like hands, "that 
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my own lovey-dovey would do as his pussy 
wished ! " 

In order to gain my ends, I had to submit to her 
kisses, which consisted of a series of pecks, but I 
cleverly managed that she should only come in 
contact with the extreme end of my aristocratic 
nose, which, being of the usual Tendertoe dimen- 
sions, enabled me to evade the horror of nearer 
osculations, and so escape from her ancient 
embraces. Happily, she seemed to think my con- 
version was due to her powers of persuasion ; and 
as she now felt secure of me, she left me alone, 
making sure of finding me on her return by locking 
the door when she left the room. 

Oh, the joy of being once more alone ! Though 
a prisoner I did not care, the absence of Tabby 
removed a nightmare as dreadful as when in your 
dreams a black cat will sit on your chest and 
squeeze the life out of you. 

My first impulse was to seize a mirror and 
eagerly scan my appearance. Alas ! what I beheld 
almost made me weep. I thought myself trans- 
mogrified when I was attired in Mr. Todd's white 
jacket and straw hat, but I flattered myself that the 
elegant ease with which I bore myself in that 
simple costume lent an air of distinction, I might 
say romantic charm, to that peasant suit. 
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But those rustic garments had been removed, and 
in lieu thereof, I found my nether limbs encased in 
a pair of black trousers, very baggy in the knee, 
and many sizes too large for me ; a black frock- 
coat of a cut I had never seen before, and a white 
necktie completed my array ; on the table there 
was a broad-trimmed hat, which I presumed was 
intended for my use. 

My hair, of which I had always been so proud, 
and had never allowed to grow longer than the 
conventional convict crop, was now quite four 
inches long, and hung straight down the sides of 
my face in the approved fashion of a mute at a 
funeral, or a mild young man at a mothers' 
meeting. 

To add to my festive appearance, I had a large 
bump on the bridge of my nasal organ, and the 
interesting expression in my light blue eyes, for 
which I had always been noted, was hidden by 
black sticking-plaster and a huge green shade. 
Certainly no one looking at my complexion now 
would ever for one moment doubt that I had blue 
blood in my veins, for the fact proclaimed itself in 
the most unpleasant way — my face, and particularly 
the tip of my nose, being of a dull blue-grey colour, 
a very pretty shade for a pretty girFs dress, but 
hardly becoming to the skin of a manly masher. 
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As I was ruefully contemplating the havoc made 
in my Belgravian beauty, the door of the room 
opened, and instead of the old cat I had dreaded, 
a dapper little maid entered carrying a tray spread 
with all sorts of dainties most appetizing to the 
eye. 

But, to my consternation, the moment her glance 
fell on me, with a scream she let the tray drop and 
then burst into peals of uncontrollable laughter. 

As I could not exactly see where the fun came 
in, when I could get her to stop her mysterious 
mirth I ventured to inquire the cause of her 
merriment. 

" Lawks, only to think ! " was all she could 
ejaculate before she was again overcome by her 
risible faculties. 

" Only to think what ? " I asked, at the same 
time trying to throw into my one eye (the other 
on account of the green shade not being available) 
the fascinating glance that had done such mischief 
in Belgravian boudoirs. " Come, tell me — only to 
think what ? " I repeated in an insinuating way 
quite my own. 

" Why, to think as you be a lord, or next door to 
one ! " 

Ah ! of course, that was it ; the girl had never 
before come in contact with an aristocrat, and she 
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was naturally overcome by the honour of talking to 
a Tendertoe ; so, as she was nice-looking, I tried to 
reassure her, and being very hungry, I proposed 
helping her replace the edibles, even condescending 
to stoop and pick them up while she stood looking 
on still convulsed with laughter, and offering no 
assistance. 

After a time she choked down her mirth and 
said — 

" Well, I never did — no, never ! To think as how 
me and Martha unbeknown to the missus, who kept 
us from the room, should have concocted this plan to 
come and see a live lord, and to find the likes o' you ! " 

Here she beckoned to some one outside ; and a 
grimy slavey made her entrance, to whom my first 
visitor remarked — 

" Lord, Polly ! it ain't worth the bother. Why, 
he's only a little whipper-snapper of a chap, not 
'alf as grand-looking as Jim Stark, the young man 
I walks out with. I thought real live lords were 
something to look at, like the gents you see at the 
theatre a-playing at being Maivquees and Dooks ! " 

" Get out, silly ! " returned her sooty friend. 
" He ain't no lord — in course he's his servant. Lords 
don't go picking up things and wear togs like 
his'n ; they does nothing all day, and they keeps 
lot of servants to help 'em." 
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This interesting description of the ways and 
manners of the upper ten was cut short by a bell 
ringing furiously, and I was thus rid of their vulgar 
chatter, and able to concentrate my thoughts upon 
my arrangements for flight. 

The wily Tabby never dreamed I was meditating 
a desperate plan of escape. On searching my 
pockets, I found they had left me my note-book, 
which contained, besides a lock of Dolly's fair hair 
and a dark curl of Sybil's, my latchkey, a blank 
cheque and a few shillings which might prove of 
great use. 

After I had partaken of the dainties brought up 
by that stupid young person (who should under 
any guise have discovered my native nobility) I 
felt considerably better. I greatly needed some- 
thing to restore not only my inner man, but my 
amour proprCy which had been sorely wounded by a 
menial mistaking the heir of all the Tendertoes for 
a flunkey. Being fortified with the good cheer, I 
awaited with impatience the return of the ancient 
Tabby. When she made her appearance to summon 
me, I met her with a smile, and even submitted to 
another series of pecks, which this time I managed 
should come in contact with the green shade over 
my bunged-up black eye. 
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It was early when we arrived at the hall where 
the Seraphic Sect were wont to hold communion 
with the members of the B. B. B. B. 

I had tried in vain for an opportunity of giving 
the slip to the awful female who appropriated me, 
but she held on to me with a grip like iron. I 
then determined on a desperate move. The Hall 
was as yet very thinly attended ; Tabby turned 
her head to look at Backslide, who was the 
shining light of the place, and at that moment I 
shouted, ''Fire!'' 

The Seraphs as yet did not possess wings ; they 
one and all took to their heels with angelic haste, 
taking care of themselves even though they 
trampled on their neighbours. 

In the confusion, my spouse got separated from 
me, and great was my delight when, having hidden 
myself behind a curtain, I saw her disappear with 
the rest of the S. S. and B. B. B. B.'s. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

To my dismay, I was not to escape so easily out of 
the clutches of the antiquated female who had 
appropriated me. 

On emerging from the hall, I once more found 
myself in her powerful grasp. With a shrill cry of 
delight, she pounced upon me and exclaimed, " I 
knew you would be near your Tabby in the hour 
of danger. Let us follow our dear leader." Here 
she indicated the object of her remarks by pointing 
to the perspiring person of the seductive Backslide, 
who was standing near surrounded by several 
of the female Seraphs all wildly gesticulating and 
talking in an excited way, in much the same 
manner as their more worldly sisters, while 
they discussed the cause of their flight from the 
building. 

In vain I tried to shake myself free; as a 
last resource I was about to shout " Help ! 
Murder ! " when Backslide seemed to divine my 
intention. Fastening me with his leery eye, he 
called out in a sepulchral tone, " Tendertoe, 
follow me ! " 
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Without a word of remonstrance I felt compelled 
to do as he ordered, for having once hypnotized 
me, I was still liable to his influence. 

I found myself standing by the side of his obese 
person, and was soon plied with questions by the 
numerous females who clustered around me> 
"Where did I live? When did I join the Sect? 
Was I married ? " One particularly piquante little 
woman with a pert pretty face, which belied her 
assumption of seriousness, watched her opportunity 
to whisper in my ear, " Tm not going to follow that 
old humbug ; he will take us to Tabby's house, and 
then for several hours hold forth upon the iniquity 
of all pleasant things, especially on the sin of any 
girl talking or laughing with any^^^^w^ man. If 
you would like a bit of fun," she added with a 
merry twinkle, " do as Fm going to do — lose your 
way." 

*' Willingly," I replied, with joy ; " but how.? They 
will be sure to call us back, and I cannot get out 
of his sight while that beast. Backslide, keeps his 
eye on me." 

" Leave all to me," whispered this truly angelic 
little being. Without another word she gave a 
piercing scream, and leaned heavily against me, 
shutting her eyes and gasping. After a few seconds 
her eyelids slowly opened ; looking at her 
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companions, she said in a faint voice, " Go ; pray 
don't keep dear Mr. Backslide waiting; it is only- 
one of my giddy attacks, I am sure this good 
young man will support me home." 

That I should live to be addressed as " this good 
young man!*' — I^ who had been sought by the 
beauties of Belgravia ! However, I was not in 
the least slow to take advantage of this ignoble 
offer to make my escape from the odious old 
cat, who, fortunately for a moment, was engrossed 
with the leader of the S. S.'s and surrounded 
by all the members, thus shutting me and my 
deliverer from view. In the twinkling of an 
eye we had vanished down a side street, the 
girl laughing, and I panting, for the baggy 
garments in which I was attired were not 
conducive to speed. 

At any other time I should have been 
disgusted at the vulgar behaviour and rude 
remarks of the small boys who shouted after 
me — 

" Oh, Bob, look at that cove ; he's lost his ma, 
and borrowed his pa's togs to look for her ! " 

When we had gone some distance, the young 
Seraph all the while clinging tight to my arm, I 
ventured to intimate that I had had quite enough 
of the pastime, and suggested we should take 
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leave of each other ; but the young party who had 
purloined me had no intention of losing sight of 
me. 

" What ! " she cried excitedly, '* part now ? 
Not if I know it ! " Taking a firmer grip of my arm, 
she said jocosely, " Tm not going to let you off till 
you have escorted me to Darcy's Dancing-rooms." 

Had I only escaped from one trap to be caught 
in another } Certainly I did not find it altogether 
unpleasant to submit in this case, for the lady who 
now desired to keep me near her was a pretty little 
puss, young enough to be the grandchild of the 
amorous Tabby. Deciding, therefore, to make the 
best of the situation, and putting on my most 
insinuating manner, which had never failed to 
make an impression on the weaker sex, I inquired 
who she was, and where she was taking me. 

" Oh, lor, you are funny ! " she giggled. " Don't 
you know ^Ae dancing-rooms ? — all the nice young 
men go there! But if you really have never been to 
them, you wi// have a treat ! It is awfully fashion- 
able — why, we even have the young gentlemen from 
the great drapers, Chargewell & Getrich." 

" But,'* I said, completely mystified, " I thought 
you were a member of the S» Sect, where they dis- 
cussed only celestial things, or such matters as 
Buddhism, hypnotism, and all the other isms, and 
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that such carnal enjoyment as dancing was 
tabooed ? " 

" Ah ! '' laughed the artful little minx, with a 
decided worldly wink with one eye, "all 
frivolity is forbidden by the leader of the S. S.'s and 
B. B. B. B.'s ; they pretend that everything nice is 
wrong ; but I don't believe one word of it. I am 
obliged to be a member of the odious thing, 
because my aunt with whom I live is one of the 
elect ; and it is the only way I can manage to get out. 
When she can't go she sends me to the meetings. 
I always put in an appearance, but am generally 
overcome by an attack, from which I don't 
properly recover until I find myself whirling 
round in a delightful waltz with some fascinating 
companion." 

" Well," I mused, " I am certainly seeing London 
life in its many different phases, there is no doubt 
on that point." 

Presently, Kitty Priggins (she had told me her 
name) led the way to a street, where we found 
crowds of the great unwashed jostling each other. 
Never before had such a scene met my view, or 
such discordant sounds assailed my delicate ears — 
men shouting themselves hoarse proclaiming the 
cheapness of the wares on their barrows ; women 
bawling, children screaming, several mongrels 
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attached to carts howling, one poor little brute was 
moaning so piteously I stopped to see what ailed 
it ; I stooped to pat it, but was not permitted to 
touch him, for Kitty suddenly pulled me up and 
wheeled me round till we stood in the vestibule of 
a large building. With a nod from'my companion to 
a man in a box, we were allowed to pass into the 
halls of dazzling light. 

" As you are a^ stranger I shall not dance to- 
night," remarked Kitty confidingly. "I shall 
stick as close as wax \.oyour And she did. For a 
time, nothing I could say altered her determination. 
Murderous were the scowls bestowed upon me by 
the counter-jumper fraternity, who desired Miss 
Priggins for a partner. 

Oh, those young men ! How they fancied 
themselves ; with what scorn and contempt they 
regarded me ; how aggressive they were in their 
hand-me-down suits, and flaming flowers in their 
button-holes ! How they swaggered as they 
approached the girls, who were all sitting together 
in a row ! They addressed them as if conferring a 
great honour when they asked, " Will you take a 
turn with me, miss ? " 

To my great joy. Miss Priggins was suddenly 
called away. I took advantage of her temporary 
absence and bolted into the street, with the 
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intention of hailing a hansom and once more 
returning to civilized life. But I soon realized 
I was as much abroad and in as savage a place as 
if I had been in Darkest Africa. In vain I looked 
for a cab, not a public vehicle of any sort was to 
be seen. On making inquiries as to where I could 
procure a hansom, I was rudely chaffed and told 
the only carriage to be had was shanks* mare. I 
then asked a man to direct me to Belgrave Square ; 
he made no answer, but burst into a loud guffaw. At 
last, in despair, I ventured to inquire my way of a 
staid female with a basket on her arm. She turned 
upon me with an angry scowl, and told me to be 
off and not come any of my nonsense with a 
respectable working-woman. 

Shall I ever forget that night ? I must have 
walked many miles. I looked for a policeman, but 
only saw one, and he was so fully occupied keeping 
the peace it was impossible to get near enough to 
ask for information. 

I was in the slums, and how to get out of them 
was the problem I had to solve. 

The great " General " has shown us a way out of / 
Darkest England, but he could not help me find 
my way back to Lightest London. 

I was now tired, foot-sore, and terribly hungry. It 
was with joy I hailed the sight of a man selling 
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potatoes in a can. I, who had often refused to eat 
unless my food was prepared by a chef^ was glad 
to stand surrounded by a crowd of low men and 
women, all pushing and elbowing their neighbours 
in the struggle to get one of the steaming murphies. 

After great difficulty I secured one of the tempt- 
ing morsels ; I was about to take a bite, but just 
as it reached my mouth I was pulled by the arm, 
and heard a weak voice say, "Give us a tater, 
gentleman, do — t'ain't for myself, but for my little 
sister, who ain't had nuffin* to eat to-day." 

I turned, and saw a sickly boy by my side. I felt 
in my pockets, but alas ! I had not a farthing, 
so all I could do was to give him the potato 
I had looked forward to enjoying. I was in- 
stantly reminded that I had obtained goods 
without paying. Suddenly there was a row; 
before I could realize what it all meant, I was 
punched and pummelled in a most unmerciful 
manner. 

I think I have made it manifest that I am not a 
coward, that the blue blood of the patrician 
Tendertoes flows in a pure stream through my 
aristocratic person ; but I own I felt some- 
what uncomfortable on finding myself in such 
close quarters with this contumacious crowd of 
roughs. 
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Luckily, I had not forgotten my early training. 
The scientific boxing of my college days helped 
me ; with a well-planted blow, I landed the most 
powerful of my pugilistic assailants in the gutter. 

How the fracas would eventually have ended it is 
difficult to say, if one of the women had not 
shouted — 

" Clear the decks, or the bobbies will run us in ! " 

" Not we ! " replied one of the most formidable of 
my enemies ; " leastways, not till weVe left our 
mark on this mealy-mouthed bloke, who sneaks 
wittals without paying ! " 

Here the small boy to whom I had given the 
vegetable that was the cause of the uproar quickly 
dragged me away a few paces, and hastily 
whispered, " Come away, guv'nor ; these coves ain't 
'tickler, they'll think nuffin' of battering your blessed 
brains in ! I know a gent when I sees 'im." The 
last flattering remark decided me to take his 
advice if possible. 

" Don't you hinterfere if you 'ears me tell a few 
crams," added my would-be preserver in a low 
tone, then in a shrill, cracked voice he cried out, 
" Stay, mates, I knows you won't 'arnl this 'ere 
gent when I tells yer he's good to little Alice, 'e is, 
e's a friend of 'ers, and 'as brought 'er some 
supper." 
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To my great astonishment, all the big blustering 
fellows, with low mutterings mingled with many- 
oaths, slunk away, and I was permitted to take my 
departure with this Arab of the slums. 

As soon as we were out of sight my new friend 
said deprecatingly — 

" I beg parding, sir, for saying as 'ow you was 
my sister's friend, but I was obliged to tell 'em you 
was. They're a rough lot ; but lor, sir, you should 
just see 'em along of little Alice, they're that soft 
and gentle like a-tryin' to cheer 'er ! " 

We had traversed several streets of the most 
dismal description, teeming with human beings in 
the most abject state of poverty and dirt which I 
thought could not be exceeded, till we came to the 
entrance of a narrow court, where the small boy 
made a halt. Pointing to a tumble-down dwelling 
he said — 

"Now, sir, I'll say good-night Down 'ere" — 
indicating the court, the aspect of which I am 
powerless to describe — **is my 'pme. Thankee for 
the tater. Alice will get summat for supper 'cos of 
you, though I told a cram when I said as 'ow you 
was 'er friend." 

I confess I was staggered. This atom of 
humanity had befriended me ! I would prove he had 
told the truth when he said I was his sister's 
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friend — as a Tendertoe I would show a tender 
heart. 

Yet, with these noble resolves surging in my 
brain, it was with many inward qualms I asked 
permission of this waif to enter his squalid room 
and interview his pauper sister. 

But — noblesse oblige ! 

Stifling the nausea that seized me, I entered the 
dilapidated tenement that reeked with foul air. 
With difficulty I followed the boy up the rickety 
staircase, the place being in complete darkness, 
and the banisters so loose they were dangerous to 
lean on. 

Weak from fatigue and fasting I almost reeled 
after mounting the stairs and finding myself in a 
small garret. It was not larger than a cupboard, 
and was nearly destitute of furniture. There was 
a broken chair on which a rushlight was stuck 
almost burnt out ; a stool upon which sat a very 
shrivelled old woman ; next an improvised invalid 
bed, made out of an old packing-case, on 
which rested a girl of about thirteen with 
the most pathetic face I had ever beheld. 
Hunger was written on every pinched feature. 
With a great effort she partly raised herself 
by the arms at the entrance of her brother, 
wailing — 
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" Oh, Sammy, have you brought me anything ? 
I'm so hungry ! " she sobbed, big tears rolling down 
her pale cheeks. 

" Yes, Ally," said the boy going to his sister and 
giving her the potato. 

" Don't cry ! This 'ere dear gent guv me this 
tater for you. Eat it, dear." 

Hungry as she was, before she took a morsel the 
poor child looked keenly at her brother. 

"Sammy, have you had pne yourself?" she 
asked eagerly, in a faint voice. ** You've not. 
Have half of this one, Sam — do ! I'm not so very 
hungry now." 

Great Heavens ! were these children acting, or 
could there actually be people who, with all our 
boasted civilization, in such a state of starvation 
thought even a paltry potato was a meal of plenty ? 

Could I be sane, had the unusual experiences I 
had had of late deprived me of my senses ? Swift 
thoughts of luxurious dinners, food wasted, money 
lavished upon reckless men and wanton women, 
seemed to flit like accusing phantoms before my 
mental vision. 

. " This won't do," I said to myself, after a pause. 
" If I allow my brain to get into the habit of think- 
ing, I shall end by taking life in earnest. I must get 
away from this fiendish hole and dismal broodings. 

G 2 



Digitized 



by Google 



84 LIGHTEST LONDON. 

But to my vexation I began thinking— could I go 
back to the old life, the old set, the wild orgies, 
and shut my eyes to the fact that while I feasted 
these others famished ; that I had but one aim in 
life — to kill time, to pursue pleasure ; that they had 
but one thought — how to get food, but one hope — to 
sleep for ever ? Occupied by these strange and, I 
must say, most unwelcome reflections, having found 
a very uncomfortable seat on a small empty barrel, 
after a time I must have fallen into a doze, from 
which I was partly awakened by a piteous moan, 
and I heard the old woman murmur, " How long ! 
O God ! how long — why can't I die ? " 

" Hush ! Grannie, dear," sobbed the children 
together. " You know," said Sammy, trying to be 
very brave, ** you alius told us as 'ow 'tis wicked 
to be angry with God. 'E is good, Grannie — I 
know 'E'll send us some wittals soon." 

" Perhaps — perhaps ! " sighed the old woman 
again, relapsing into a sort of stupor. 

" Yes, I shall 'ave better luck I 'opes to-morrow 
I'm a-going to where the nobs 'ang out, Ally." 

" Sammy, you try to find the grand gentleman 
they calls Lord Raymond Noble — I 'eard 'e 'elps. 
Hush ! don't speak loud," continued the crippled 
girl, " dear old Grannie is asleep, and so is the gent 
as gave us the tater — *e must be ill ; see 'ow white 
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'is 'ands is. Oh ! maybe Vs a fairy dressed up 
in those funny black clothes, and 'as come to 'elp 
us ; 'e ain't the same as us — look 'ow fine 'is skin is."" 

" If 'e's not a fairy, perhaps 'e's what's better — a 
swell," suggested the more practical Sammy. " I 
don't know nuffin' about the skin, but I knows the 
swells 'as different blood to us, 'cos I 'eard Jim 
Porter say as 'ow the nobs 'as blue blood, and ourn,. 
yer know, is red." 

" Lor ! " ejaculated his sister, though faint from 
pain and want, deeply interested. " Go on, Sammy ; 
what more did Jim tell yer ? " 

" 'E says, in course lords and ladies 'as a different 
colour in their blood to us — 'cos why ? they eats such 
lovely wittals. Jim says for a feed which they 'as 
werry often in the day, they 'as soup and fish, fowls 
and beef, mutton and pork, pies and puddings,, 
wegetables and bread, nuts and cakes, happles and 
horanges, wine and spureets, tea and coffee, all a 
mixed up together. I wonders their blood ain't all 
sorts of colours. Then they 'as " — 

" Don't ! " interrupted Alice quickly, putting her 
hand over her brother's mouth to stop him — " don't 
tell me any more ! When you talk about all those 
nice things it makes me feel so bad. I wonder if 
any of them grand folks was never 'ungry like we 
are." 
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I could have answered that question by teUing 
the poor kids I was suffering acutely from an 
aching void in my hitherto pampered interior. If 
these gutter-bred brats could endure, should a 
Tendertoe howl ? What a repast those kids 
should have once I was back in Belgravia, and how 
5ick they would be ! 

The night wore on, and I was far too much 
exhausted to turn out even from this loathsome 
garret ; the next thing I remembered was the weak 
voice of the old woman — 

" Don'tee cry, sonny ; thee has been a comfort 
an* a blessin' to your old gran. The Lord is 
merciful ! Tm going at last, E's taking me from a 
-cruel world. Kiss me, my bairns, be good and " — 

" Go for the doctor, Sammy," sobbed the girl. I 
started up and offered to fetch the doctor, but 
Sammy was already down the stairs. 

So this was the reverse picture to Lightest 
London. No need to dwell upon the harrowing 
scene of misery and destitution which in this low- 
bred family had brought out traits of sympathy, 
honesty, and self-denial (noble attributes I had 
always believed belonged exclusively to the well- 
born), but which, in too many cases, must 
lead (so Raymond would say) to crime and 
despair. 
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I left that garret on very poor terms with 

myself. 

* * * ♦ 

I had explained my true position to the doctor, 
at the same time telling him to draw upon me for 
any sum he might require, to secure Sammy and 
his sister from future want. After borrowing a few 
shillings, I made my way out of the haunts of the 
Submerged Tenth. 

As I wended my way, according to directions^ 
down the silent streets smoking a very shady 
cigar with which the shabby-genteel doctor had 
presented me, I — who had never had a more serious 
thought than the result of a race or the finish of a 
flirtation — on getting into a better neighbourhood, 
found my spirits rise. Seeing a large hotel, I 
reflected that a B. and S. would pull me together. 
I entered with the intention of going to the bar. 
As I could not discover one, I asked if it was an 
hotel. 

" Oh, yes, sir," replied the boots ; " Mrs. Smilers*^ 
Hotel." He then tapped at a little window ; a very 
handsome woman opened it and inquired sweetly — 

" What can I do for you, sir ? " 

" I want a B. and S., please," I replied, tugging 
the few hairs that represented my future moustache,, 
at the same time giving one of my most killing looks. 



Digitized 



by Google 



88 LIGHTEST LONDON. 

" Teetotal, sir." Was the curt reply. 

" Oh, I beg pardon 1 No offence, especially to 
such a very attractive " — 

The lady evidently did not appreciate my 
delicate attentions, for with a dexterous movement 
of her shapely hand she slammed down the window 
in my face, to the intense amusement of the boots 
and other slaveys belonging to the temperance 
shop. 

Well, everything, they say, comes to him who can 
wait. At last I was once more in the civilized world. 
I could have positively embraced the dirty driver 
of a four-wheeler when he pulled up to let me enter 
his tumble-down old cab. Never before had I been 
inside a growler, and never if I could help myself 
would I enter one again — the hard seats, the 
wretched springs, and, worse than all, the rattling 
windows, were the climax of suffering after all I had 
endured. As we bumped up and down in a way that 
made me feel as sick as if I were tossing on the 
Atlantic, I made a resolve to get into Parliament, if 
only to pass a Bill to condemn the present cabs (which 
are a disgrace in this luxurious age of inventions) to 
be burnt. Oh, what reforms I would make, what 
a benefactor I would be ! Lady Mary should see 
that I was equal, if not superior to, my cousin 
Raymond — but not yet ! No, perhaps when I am 
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old, or at any rate middle-aged and corpulent, I 
might be held up as a shining light amongst the 
B. B. B. B/s, but at present I could not tear myself 
away from the pleasures of London life. 

I had just come to the conclusion that there was 
no use living unless I renewed my acquaintance 
Avith Albert, and all the old set, when the growler 
deposited me at the house in which I had my 
chambers. 

I had not my latchkey, so was obliged to knock ; 
the door was quickly opened, and I bounded 
upstairs and entered my favourite den. There to my 
amazement, I found my man (whom I had looked 
upon as a perfect treasure) seated in my own 
particular easy-chair, reading, smoking my cigars, 
drinking my most expensive wines, and attired in 
my most resplendent smoking-suit. 

On demanding in not very choice language what 
he meant by his impudence, the fellow had the 
audacity to say, " Well, sir, we are told to take 
pattern by our betters, and I have done my best to 
imitate you to the letter. I flatter myself that 
£ve7i you could not have been more luxurious than 
I have been since you went away. I have copied 
you in dress, in the number and quality of the 
cigars I have smoked, the B. and S.'s I have drunk, 
and the spicy novels I have read, and after mature 
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reflection I have come to the conclusion/* con- 
tinued the insolent menial, ** that the game is not 
worth the candle." 

With cool effrontery the fellow sauntered out 
of my presence with as much indifference as if he 
had been the Hon. Spendall Tendertoe whose 
garments he wore. 

On looking over the numerous letters that had 
accumulated during my absence, I found the 
following from Albert Forster : — 

"Dear old Pal, 

*' I am sure you will be glad to hear that 
Dolly Lightfoot has made me a happy man by 
accepting me as her husband. The ten thoii. 
kindly bestowed on her by your noble self, added 
to my luck in spotting winners when doing any 
little commission for you, has made a nice nest-egg 
with which to commence our married life. 

" We shall always look upon you as a benefactor 
in disguise. 

** Dolly and I both hope to see you often, when 
you can renew the pleasant relations of yore with 
your old chum, 

" Albert. 

" P.S. — Have you heard the latest fashionable 
scandal } Lady Trapall has been blackballed at the 
Frolicsome Club on account of some shadv trans- 
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action in which she was mixed up with a Polish 

Count with an untranslatable name." 

« « « « « 

Here my diary breaks off, but if any one is 
anxious to know how my biography progresses, 
they have only to write the Hon. Spendall 

Tendertoe, Club, Belgravia, and I shall be 

proud to give them fuller details of the life of a 
man once a 

Boy in Belgravia. 

Jan. 1891. 

• » « « • 

Paragraph from a society paper a year later : — 

" On the 1 6th ult., at ■ — Church, Belgravia, 

a marriage was solemnized between the Hon. 
Spendall Tendertoe, only son and heir of the Earl 
of Softfoot, and the Lady Mary Goodheart, , 

youngest daughter of the Duke of S-^ . We 

understand that a new departure was made by the 
lovely bride, who was led to the altar in a very 
simple gown, having made a request that instead 
of the presents of jewels, trinkets, ornaments, &c., 
usual on such a happy occasion, those desirous of 
sending any gift to her would let it take the form 
of a donation to the 

Great Humanity Compensation Society. 
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LADY AUDLEY'S SECRET. 

HENRY DUNBAR. 

ELEANOR'il yiOTORY, 

AURORA FL6YD. [LEGACY. 

JOHN MAROHMONT'S 

THE DOCTOR'S WIFE. 

ONLY A CLOD. 

SIR JASPER'S TENANT. 

trail" OP TH?3 SERPENT. 

LADY'S MILE. 

LADY LISLE. 

CAPTAIN OP THE VULTURE 

BIRDS OP PREY. 

CHARLOTTE'S INHERITANCE 

RUPERT GODWm. 

RUN TO EARTH. : 

DEAD SEA FRUIT. 

RALPH THE BAILIFF. 

PENTON'S QUEST. 

LOVELS OF ARDEN. \ 

ROBERT AINSLEIGH. 

TO THE BITTER END. 

MILLY DARRELL. 

STRANGERS and PILGRIMS. 

LUCIUS DAVOREN. 

61. ONE LIFE 



26. TAKEN AT THE FLOOD. 

27. LOST FOR LOYE. 

28. A STRANGE WORLD. 

29. HOSTAGES TO FORTUNES. 

30. DEAD MEN'S SHOES. 

31. JOSHUA HAGGABP. 

82. WEAVERS AND WSPT. 

33. AN OPEN VERDICT. 

34. VIXEN. 

35. THE CLOVEN FOOT. 

36. THE STORY OF BARBARA. 
. 37. JUST AS I AM. 

38. ASPHODEL. 

39. MOUNT ROYAL. 

40. THE GOLDEN OALP. 

41. PHANTOM FORTUNE. 

42. FLOWER AND WEED. 
48. ISHMAEL. 

44. WYLLARD'S WEIRD. 

46. UNDER THE RED FLAG. 

46. ONE THING NEEDFUL. 

47. MOHAWKS. 

48. LIKE AND UNLIKE. 

49. THE FATAL THREE. 

50. THE DAY WILL COMB. 
ONE LOVE. 
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